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Author's Notes: 
A little story that came to be this afternoon. It is so silly but | had to write it xD 


James grinned at Dave over his pint of beer. "So?" he enquired. "I heard that a certain table football game 


went, not as planned". 


Daves' eyed flickered over to an arcade cabinet, where Junior and Lars were having a two player game. "It was 


close", he said and measured a tiny distance between his finger and thumb to emphasize this. 
"Yeah but Junior still beat you, right?" 
"Well, just by one goal. That's nothing. It was just luck’. 


James sniggered. "Maybe but a bet's a bet. He leaned in closer to Dave. "Go on then, spill the beans? What 
forfeit did ya have to do?" 


Dave snorted. "Nothing! Catch Junior making me do a forfeit? In his dreams!" 
"What's the good of having a bet without a forfeit?" 


"Hal Junior beat me, just, and that's more than he could ever hope for". Dave took a big gulp of beer and 


wiped his hand across his foamy mouth. "l'm gonna go take a leak. Don't nick my beer or else!" 

"Or else what?" James demanded but Dave was gone. He entered the bathroom and looked round nervously, 
before going into a cubicle. Once inside, Dave undid his jeans and pulled them down, revealing a pair of shiny, 
very tight, pink pants. They were decorated with lace and sequins and sparkled from the fluorescent light 


above. 


"Dammit Junior, you drive a hard bargain’ Dave muttered to himself 


The End 


